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He\'s The One 


These are the moments that | admire him the most, the moments in which he thinks no one can see him. He 
often trades his electric guitar for the acoustic one, just as he had done now, silently humming along with the 
song he was playing. | watch his fingers sliding over the snares, how | wish they were touching my skin in the 
same way right now. A shiver runs through my back as images of his long rough fingers caressing my back 


are being formed in my mind. 


A loud sound comes out of his guitar and for a moment I'm afraid he has seen me and is going to get mad at 
me for watching him, but he doesn't. He continues playing, looking so peaceful in his own world and | wonder if 
l'm part of it. Without doubt, he's part of my peaceful private world, he has been ever since the first time | 
met him. Even before | heard him playing on his guitar, | fell for him and his enthusiastic smile. His embraces 
are warm and he insists on hugging me every time we see each other, no matter what mood either of us is in 


or long it had been since the last hug, and | look forward to each one of them. 


He's the one person that can make me smile no matter what, he's the one | can go to with every problem | 
might have. He's the one that lets me win when we play games in the tour bus. He's the one that | write most 
of my songs for, and he's the one | sing them for. He's the one that's hunting my mind all day and night. He's 


the one | want to cuddle during a stupid movie and it are his arms | want to hide in when | can't sleep. 


Unfortunately it's another pair of arms that wrap themselves around my waist before a warm breath 


appears next to my ear. 

‘What are you doing? 

‘Trying to figure out what song he's playing’ | whisper back before Robert kisses my neck. 
‘It's probably He's The One by Honey Cocaine, he mentioned he was trying to play that one: 


Carefully my boyfriend pulls me away from the crack in the door and | look back at Ruud a last time. He's the 


one that will never be mine. 


